FIVE   YEARS   HARD

organized by the Fulani from such far-off places as
Kaduna and Zaria, have (owing to the presence of
the British) now stopped short of WushishL

The Fulani tyrants have more than met their match.
The small town of Wushishl had, owing to years
of raiding from all sides, practically ceased to exist.
The mud wall, about five thousand yards in circum-
ferences had survived, and many of the mud houses
and compounds were in a fair state of repair, but
all signs of life had long since disappeared.

Now, I am told, owing to security, never known
before, people are returning.

In another direction too, things have improved.
From Kano, the Fulani stronghold and great trading
centre and manufacturing city of 'Morocco5 leather,
huge caravans of merchandise consisting of skins,
saltpetre, corn, native cloth, leather, ostrich feathers
and nuts, journey yearly north, south and west, and
are exchanged for salt, Kola and Manchester goods,
across the Desert in the Mediterranean ports and
beyond the pagan belt on the coast of the Southern
Atlantic Ocean.

Up to last year Bida, Kontagora and smaller fry
levied tribute on the travellers for safety they never
received, while bandits looted and killed as they
could. Now all is changed. Safety reigns. If a
merchant from Kano can make Wushishi, he's safe
for the rest of his long journey.
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